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Daily Bills of the Play. 


Y ee 
“*Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.’’—Oruetro. 
Se ee ee ee a 


No. 2098 Monday, Sept. 1, 1828. Price 1d, 


“<The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for T'homas’s Observer. 


Cugliss-Operra House. 

Miss Wright, although assisted by some of the first-rate talent of 
this Theatre, expired at eight o'clock on Saturday evening,—After this 
melancholy event, the Opcia of Zhe Freeboolers, and He “ Lies like 
Truth,” were played to a very good house. 


Hapmarket Cheatre. 

Goupsmirn’s Comedy of The Good Natured Man, was performed 
at this Theatre on Saturday evening. It is so long since this Comedy 
has been played, thet it may be cousidered as a revival, and a pleasant 
one it is; there is a refined wit, a powerful intellect, and a humorous 
view of human nature, in most of Goldsmith’s writings, which is not 
wanting in The Good Natured Man. Ja the performance of this Co- 
medy, as gisen at the Haymarket, the almost only attraction is the 
Croaker, of Mr. W. Farren; this excellent actor has some peculiari- 
ties of style which never leave him, aud are not suitable to all the 
characters he represents ;—but here they all come into play, aud 
heighten the effect of a personation, which may be considered perfect. 
The Croaker cf Goldsmith—the character you meet with in every day 
life, is before you, in very person, voice, and manner: he has evidently 
been brought up in a church-yard, aud nurtured by ravens; yoo feel 
tbat the perpetual knell of his voice would drive you mad. Old ladies 
would fancy the fires of the Inquisition already around them, were he 
to discourse on the dangers of Catholic emancipation. In short, Mr. 
Fairen’s performance of this character was so admirable, that we can 
scarccly instance one point superior to another ; perhaps, the manner 
in which he read the incendiary letter was as happy as avy; it was at 
once the most forcible aud ludicrous expression of the effects of fear 
imaginable. 

Mr. Cooper's Yoneywood was respectable; but not more. Mr. Vi- 
ning’s Lofty had ali his usual faults, one of which he is by no means 
alone in; we mean, playing-to the audience rather than to the actors, 
Ove of the first studies of an actor should be to divest himself of 
his audience, to be occupied, .0t with the persons he is amusing, but 
with the persons he is assisting in the representation. But of all sim- 
ple requisites to the mimetic art, this public abstraction seems to be 
the least attained. Our good performers are too fond of knowing they 
are good ones, and of ackvowledging the admiration of the spectators, 
by glances of important expression; our bad performers are vaiuer 
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THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


‘till, because ignorance is always vain, and because, not being able to 
€nter into the interest of the scene, they must look for interest else- 
where. 

These men in reality never speak to one another, but to the pit and 
to the boxes ; they are thinking, not what the person spoken to will 
reply, but what the audience think of their own speeches. They never 
speak a soliloquy, because soliloquies are addressed to one’s self, and 
they always address their solitary meditations to the house: they ad- 
just their neck-cloths, they display their pocket-handkerchiefs,and their 
attitudes ; they cast side-long glances, and say to themselves, ‘‘ There’s 
a lady ia the stage box contemplating my shape! The critics in the 
pit are astonished at my ease! My character sits well on me, and so 
do my small-clothes!’’ But let us imagine the scene in which this ex- 
travagance is performed, to be a real room, enclosed in four walls, for 
such a room the actor himself ought to imagine it. What then is he 
looking at all this time? He is casting side-glances at a wainscot, or 
ogling a corner cup-board. Of the ladies we may generally speak in 
favorable terms; Mrs. Glovex’s careless good temper, as Mrs.Croaker, 
formed an amusing contrast to Farren’s testiness. Zhe Green Ey’'d 
Monster, and’ Twould Puzsgle a Conjuror concluded. 


On Monday next, will be produced a new Farce, in two acts, to be 
called The Barber Baron; or, The Frankfort Lottery. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as te 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty — 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several cays of the week. 

Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching ! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw+ 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro, 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various Departments of the Royal Bazaar 
73, Oxford Street, and view The British Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, 
and the French Child, with the singular inscription of * Napoleon, Empereur,’ 
im its eyes. 

On Wednesday, fired with military glory, I stray to the Large Room, Egyp- 
tian Hall, Piccadilly, to gaze on the Battles of Buonaparte, in Egypt, Italy, 
Spain, Germany, and Russia—quite appalling—every figure a perfect portrait.4 

On Thursday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Faney 
Glass-working Fxhibition—an jngenious pretty Workshop. 

On Friday, [drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, ia 
Leicester Square, 

On Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West- 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—but Lintrude, beg pardon. 
Your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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(Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 





Were 





















Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


This Evening, (15th time) a new Grand Comic Opera, THE MUSIC 
from the masterly Compositions of MOZART, called 


TIT FOR TAT 


Or, The TABLES TURNED. 
Altered and Adapted from 
“COSI FAN TUTTE.” 
The whole of the Musie under the superintendance of 
Mr. Hawes, who wili preside at the Piano-Forte. 
Ferrando, ) ». P _. (Mr WOOD, 
Guglielmo, ) 1° Htalian Officers (7, THORNE, 
Alfonso, Mr H. PHILLIPS. 
Fiordiligi, )  ( Miss BETTS 
Dorabella, ) !W¥° Sisters. ( Miss CAWSE, 
Despina... .(their Servant).... Madame FERON., 














After which, (23rd time) a new Historical Anecdote, called 


THE NOYADES. 


(Mr J. VINING 


Captain Louvet,) op cors in the Republican Army (MBE ‘NSON HILL 


Major Lenigan, ) 


Garnier, Mr BAKER, 
Devaux, Royalists Mr J. BLAND, 
Tardif, Mr KEELKY, 


Matois, Mr O. SMITH, Gaoler, Mr MINTON, Officer, Mr IRWIN. 
Carline, (a Vendéan Girl} Miss KELLY, 
Marguerite, (her Mother) Mrs BRYAN, Julie, Miss GRAY, 
Eugenie, (a Military Heroine) Miss GOWARD. 


To csnciade with the Melo-drama of 


The Last Guerrilla. 


i . Mr J. BLAND, 
Officers in the French Service | Mr THORNE, 
Ronquillo, Mr JAMES VINING, 
Losquez, Mr PERKINS, Martin, Mr SALTER, Serjeant, Mr EAST, 
Soldier, Mr IRWIN, Michael, Mr MIN'TON, 


Lieut. Damien, 
Lieut. D’Avoux, 





Don Sosa..... Mr EVANS, Perez...00- Mr J. COOPER. 
Clara Sosa, Miss CAWSE, 
Mary.....:......Miss GRAY,  Gianetta......... Miss GOWARD. 





To-morrow, Not for Me, The Bottle Imp, &e. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 








This Evening, the Opera of 


CLA R OI. 


Rolamo, Mr WILLIAMS, Jocoso, Mr W. WEST, 
The Duke Vivaldi, Mr BRINDAL, 
Claudio, Mr pg Geronio, Mr BISHOP, 
Stephano, Mr C ’. MORRIS, Nicolo, Mr JOHNS SON, 
Nimpedo, Mr WILKINSON. 

Chari, (first time) Mrs WAYLETT, who will sing 


lwine a Garland of Fresh Roses.” 


Fidalma, Mrs FAUCIT, Ninetta, Mrs T. HiLL, 
Vespina, Mrs HUMBY. 


CHARACTERS IN THE EPISODE. 
Nobleman, Mr GALLOT, ‘Pelgrino, Mr DOYNE, 
Leoda, Miss M. GLOVER, . 
Wife of Pelgrino...:..2.Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 
Vises si * 





After which, (13th time) a new Comedy, called The 


Green Ey’d Monster. 


Baron Speyenhausen, Mr W. FARREN, 
Marcus, Mr VINING, Krout, Mr WILKINSON, 
Colonel Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER. 


Lady Speyenhausen................ Mrs FAUT 
Luise, Mrs HUMBY, 
Amelia Rosenthal........ Miss FE. H. KELLY. 





To which will be added, (23rd time) a new Drama, called 


The Two Friends. 


Ambrose, Mr W. FARREN, 
Herbert, Mr COOPER, Valentine, Mr W. WEST. 


Rose, Mrs HUMBY, 
With the Song of * How cruel for Lovers to darey:; ’—R. Lacy. 


Elinor ra bali gone Miss F, H. KELLY. 


——— 








To-morrow, Love i ina ‘a Village, The Green Ey ed Monster, &e. 











